S8 WITH THE PILGRIMS TO MECCA
uncouth weapons, and a band of drummers adds to the
barbaric display the sounds of discordant music. One man
in each group rides on horseback and wears a cashmere
shawl; it is he who receives into his hands the sacrificial
share of the parish he represents. Prayers are said, and
then, at a given signal, the butcher prepares his knife,
and the cutters appointed by the respective quarters make
ready to hack the victim in pieces. The camel, bare of
covering, and marked all over with the red lines, turns its
supercilious eyes on the eager cutters, and they, in their
turn, watch the butcher. The wretched victim may or may
not be conscious of its fate. I believe it to be conscious ;
but, whether it is or not, there is no sign of terror in its
eyes, only the customary look of sly disdain. No sooner
does the butcher plunge the knife into the camel's wind-
pipe than the cutters vie with one another as to who
shall be the first to finish carving the still animate body,
each allotted part of which is handed warm and well-nigh
throbbing with life, to the horseman of the quarter to which
it belongs. He takes it in procession to the house of the
magistrate, who distributes it among the poor.

The prayer most acceptable to God is that of
Nodbeh, which must be said by the pilgrims on
Mount Arafat, with tears pouring from their eyes. The
Prophet rose to a noble conception of the next life.
He not only believed that the pure-hearted will see God,
he also proclaimed that blessing to be the height of
heavenly bliss. The Muslim Paradise, therefore, in its
material aspect unalloyed, is the invention of the tradition-
mongers. According to the orthodox among them, it is
situated above the seven heavens, immediately under the
Throne of God. Some say that the soil of it consists of
the finest wheat flour, others will have it to be of the purest
musk, and others again of saffron. Its palaces have